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Friday,  July  2  - 

This  morning  I  felt  like  a  new  woman  and  the  thought  of  lounging  about 
in  my  steamer  chair  seemed  repulsive  to  me  so  down  on  to  the  lower  deck  I 
(  ?  )  tied  myself  and  before  I  knew  it  I  was  being  taught  cricket  -  the  Captain 
(  gallant  that  he  is  !  )  came  and  stood  beside  me  and  offered  to  run  for  me  but 
alas  my  playing  was  not  wonderful  enough  to  afford  a  run  so  he  had  not  the 
opportunity  of  doing  it  for  me. 

Dr.  Van  de  Water,  a  distinguished  man,  seemed  to  be  the  cricket 
inspiration  and  at  his  suggestion  we  desisted  for  ten  minutes  in  order  to  watch 
the  first  passing  boat  that  has  presented  itself  to  our  view. 

At  the  Captain's  invitation  I  went  to  the  bow  to  watch  the  boat  that  was 
passing.  It  proved  to  be  the  "Atlantic"  of  the  Austrian  Line.  So  interesting  to 
watch  the  signals  that  were  sent  up,  the  responses  given  by  the  Cretic. 

After  successfully  seeing  the  pass,  and  with  a  deal  of  satisfaction  watching 
people  approach  the  Captain  with  Innumerable  questions  concerning  the  passing 
boat,  we  went  back  to  the  cricket  space  and  you  can  just  bet  your  bottom  dollar 
I  felt  like  a  red  hot  swell  when  the  Captain  stepped  up  to  Dr.  Van  de  Walter  and 
said,  "Make  a  place  for  Miss  Jones .  "  You  can  bet  a  place  was  made  and  the  game 
proceeded. 

That  night  I  had  a  most  perfect  time.  Mr.  H  -  came  to  my  chair  immediately 
after  I  had  settled  myself.  He  looked  fairly  well  in  a  tuxedo  and  we  held  forth  in  the 
perfect  moonlight  until  the  deck  steward  folded  up  all  the  chairs  but  ours.  We  kept 
putting  things  up  and  away  and  finally  when  the  lights  went  out  and  the  bell  rang 
and  we  were  all  but  swept  into  the  sea  we  sallied  down  stairs  -  - 


